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RAUMER’S ENGLAND. 
Mrs. Austin’s Preface to the American edition. 


‘ The following work is probably the most valuable 
addition to the stock of information which America 

s concerning England and English institutions, 
or which she has hitherto received, or, in the ordinary 
course of things, is likely to receive. 

Professor von Raumer's profound acquaintance with 
the history of other ages and nations; his early study 
of moral and Political science ; his cultivated judgment 
of art, and his sense of its important influences on the 
character of a people (a matter little understood in Eng. 
land, @hd less in America); lastly, his high and ap- 

ved integrity and impartiality ;—form a combination 
of qualities not often to be found in a traveller—a com- 
bination which justly entitle him to the confidence of 

igtitened Americans in his representations of England. 
nough, and more than enough, has been written to 
excite national. contempt and hatred on either side the 
Atlantic. It is time to put an end to this cowardly and 





most pernicious warfare, which lays wagte, not the! 
works, but the heart of man. The sword may cut off | 
one generation, but this prepargs the evils and horrors 
of strife for generations unborn and uncuunteg. These) 
acts of hostility are not the less criminal, that they are 
done in the enjoyment of a base and indolent security. j 
The fierce and ruthless invaders of a countty, who peril’ 
their lives for conquest, are respectable, gampared to. 
these sowers of the noxious seeds of national antipathy ;| 
for who shall venture to say what will be the harvest of| 
erime and misery their childg$n’s children will have to 
her in? 

Let us hope that the time is not distant, when such! 

Is to the worst passions of nations will be on 
with the neglect which will form their only appropriate 
and effective punishment. 

Every enlightened American will doubtless receive, | 
with satisfaction, a picture of the land of the fathers 
and founders of his race, traced by so able and Denened 
able a hand. He will recognise the elements of the! 
mingled hé@ritage of good and evil which he has derived | 
from the mother country. And as, on the one hand, it 
ill becomes England to taunt America with faults, which 
are but the exaggeration of her own—with bad instita- 
tions which she implanted, or sordid tastes which she 
bequeathed with her own commercial spirit; so, on the 
other, it will be graceful in America to correct her here- 
ditary defects, without forgetting the good she has re- 
ceived, and is daily receiving, from her full participation 
in the results of all the labours of the mind of England. 
It is, indeed, the high and glorious privilege of English- 


| 


America. They have the double. incentive, and the 
double reward, of thinking that no jealousy, no hostility, 
no obstructions to mutual intercoarse, can prevent the 
tich freight of wisdom and humanity from being borne 
on the stream of a common language to the farthest 
corners of the western world. 

On the other hand, the sagacious American will de. 
tect those circumstances of the old country which may 
impede her career, and which do not present themselves 
in the youthful state. If the advantages which Ame- 
tiea possesses are subjects for her own exultation, they 
also furnish reasonable grounds for enhancing the expec- 
tations that may be conceived of her by others. She 
will have little cause to triumph in her exemption from 
the obstacles which other forms of society are supposed 
to throw in the way of improvement, if jdm progress is 


The time will perhaps come, when men will. tarn 
with satiety, if not with disgust, from those contests 
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about forms of government whith have hitherto absorbed 
their. atiention, to the exclusion or neglect of those im- 
provements in the condition of mankind which are 
practicable under different forms, and without which 
none are of much value. 

I ventare to think that this book will suggest very 
useful reflections, to the mind of every intelligent and 
dispassionate reader, on this point. He will, doubtless, 
be struck with Herr v. Raumer’s remarks on the wide 
differences existing in the institutions of England and 
France, and will see how little effect the common name 
of constitutional monarchy has had in assimilating them. 
Tf, pursuing this traineof thought, he asks himself how 
many of the institutions, on which the welfare and dig- 
nity of society depends, actually exist, or are possible 
to be introduced into the absolute monarchy (as it is 
called) of Prussia, the constitutional monarchy of Eng- 
land, and the republic of America, he might perhaps be 
led to transfer his solicitude from forms to causes which 
are more accessible to his influence. Perhaps, however, 
this suggestion is least of all needed in America, where 
the lessons of Prussia, on the great subject of national 
education, have been received with an ardour and alac.- 
rity which put England to shame. . 

he causes of the great social defects of England 
and of America are, as it seems to me, not to be songht 
in monarchy or in republicanism, but in various others ; 
the chief of which is the eager pursuit of gain, and the 
consideration universally granted to money. From such 
sources, I cannot see what but a sordid, selfish, taste- 
dess;-and ‘material existence can arise. If these defects 
are more striking in America than in England, it is be. 
cause the commercial element meets with fewer coun- 
teracting causes. : 

Self-appreciation is no less the interest than the duty 
of nations, as well as of individuals. An angry and 
boastful nationality blinds nobody bat ourselves to our 
defects. 

It is, perhaps, one cause of the intellectual superiority 
of Germany, that she is, of all nations, the freest from 
this—the most quick to perceive, exact to appreciate, 
and willing to admit, the merits of others. 

Put [ am intruding much too far on the indulgence 
of my American readers. Some expressions, of appro- 
bation, of very humble, but, I hope, not useless Jabours 
of mine, which have come to me across the Atlantic, 
seemed to warrant, if not to demand, a few words of 
recognition. 

Iam fully sensible that I owe these very gratifying 
expressions to the character and merits of the author 
whose interpreter I have been, and, still more, to the 
infinite importance of the subject he treats; but this is 
far from lessening their value. 

On the contrary, no personal applause could give me 
half the satisfaction I have felt in learning that Ame- 
rica appreciated the value of a work, of whose utility I 
have so profound e persuasion. 

If what I now submit to her judgment be the means 
of removing a single prejudice, of softening a single 
antipathy, of suggesting a single useful reflection, I shall 
esteem myself doubly rewarded for the toilsome, though 
not ungrateful task of a translator. 

Fortunately for America and for England, they need 
no such mediators. The spirit of peace and love, of 
humility and of justice, is the only interpreter wanted 
between them. 


London, March 14, 1836. 


—_— 


The document of the original contract of marriage 
between the daughter of Edward the Third, King of 
England and Louis Comte de Flandres, was sold to the 
Directors of the British Museum, for the sum of, eigh- 
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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 


Journal of the Arctic Land Expedition to the Mouth of the 
Great ish River, and along the Shores of the hate 
Ocean, in the Years 1833, {334, and 1835. By Cap- . 

tain Back, R.N., Commander of the Expedition. 1 vol. 
8vo. London, Murray. Paris, Galignani. Brussels, 
Pratt & Barry. Leipsig, Black & Armstrong. Frank- 
fort, Jagel. Philadelphia, Carey & Hart, 1836. . 


This is an honest book—the production of a plain, 
straight-forward, vcracious traveller—and that is saying 
a great deal. If Captain Back be not known to the ~ 
reading world as an author, his name, at least, is fami- 
liar to all who have taken any interest in the northern 
expeditions of Franklin and Richardson, of whose peril- 
ous.adventures he was the constant sharer and unflinch- 
ing companion. In the course of these efiterprises he 
distinguished himself on two occasions, the object being 
that of extending the geography of the sea-coast of the 
arctic regions of North America, and of confirming the 
accounts giving by Hearne and Mackenzie, the first 
travellers who had reached these shores; and at the 
same time to endeavour to ascertain the continuity or 
otherwise of a water-communication between Bhering’s 
Strait and Hudson’s Bay. There is nothing perhaps on 
record more truly affecting than the simple and un-« 
adornéd tale told by Sir Johr Franklin of the almost 
unparalleled sufferings which he and his companions 
were doomed to undergo from the fatigue of traveling 
undreds of miles amidst frost and snow-storms, without 
shelter, without fire, and without food ; so nearly at one 
time reduced to a state of absolute starvation, as to be 
driven to*the last resource of devouring their own shoes 
and leather gun-cases, rendered somewhat perhaps more 
palatable by the addition of a misc%ably bitter lichen 
which they picked off the rocks, We advert to these ad- 
ventures now, to show that Captain Back, in voluntarily 
undertaking the one here recorded, was fully aware of 
the dangers, the privations, and the hardships, which it 
was all bat certain it would be his lot to suffer. It was 
with such a prospect before his eyes, that on hearing, 
when in Italy, in the year 1832, that the fate of Ross 
and his companions still remained uncertain, he hastened 
to England, with the intention: of offering his services 
to government to cunduct an expedition in search of 
them. He arrived here at the moment when such an 
expedition was in preparation : and it is almost uhne- 
cessary to add that the volunteer services of Captain 
(then commander) Back were joy accepted. 

After the accounts we have formetly given of the 
expeditions under Sir John Franklin and Dr. Richardson 
in the northern regions of America, it would be idle in 
us to enter into a particalar description of the incidents 
in Captain Back’s. In his own nervous:and picturesque 
narrative, the details of even the first part of his travels 
are most interesting: the best analysis we could afford 
would seem a mere repetition. 

Captain Back left London on the 17th of February, 
1833, accompanied by Mr. King, a surgeon, and three 
men, two of whom had gained experience under Sir 
John Franklin., At New York they received every 
possible attention and hospitality; and a steam-vessol 
was offered for their conveyance to Albany. Nothing 
could exceed the kindness and exertions of Governor 
Simpson and all the servants of the Hudson’s Bay Com- 
pany. A sufficient number of soyageurs were procured, 
at La Chine; and Captain Back was to leave Nor- 
way House on the 28th June with sixteen persons, con- 
sisting of steersmen, carpenters, artillery-men, fisher- 
men, and voyageurs, to whom were afterwards added 
nine others. es é, erie 
Y “This,” says the vaptain, “ was a happy ¢ mic ; 
and as the dos pushed off from the tank: ty haat 
swelled with hope and joy. ‘Now, for’ the first time, I 





teen guineas. 


saw myself in a condition to verify the kind ariticipa- 
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tions of my friends. The preliminary difficulties had 
been overcome: I was fairly on the way to the accom. 
plishment of the benevolent errand on which I had been 
eommissioned ; and the contemplation of an object so 
worthy of all exertion, in which I thought myself at 
length free to indulge, raised my spirits to a more than 
ordinary pitch of excitement.”—p. 57. 

At Pine Portage he met with Mr. M‘Leod, one of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company’s servants, and though this 
gentleman was on his way to Canada for the re-esta- 
blishment of his health, no sooner did he learn the 
humane object, of the mission, than he determined at 
once to sacrifice his own plans to the pleasure of becom- 
ing the companion of Back; by which disinterested act, 
six persons—Mr. M‘Leod, his wife, three children, and 
a servant—were added to the eight, who with their bag- 

age had already pretty well filled the single canoe. 

his, however, it appears, was nothing unusual, and not 
to be compared with the compact way in which -the 
Indians stow themselves. A whole fleet of their canoes 
was met on the Slave River descending from the Great 
Slave Lake: the description of one of them is as fol- 
lows :-— 

“ It was small even for a canoe; and how eight men, 
women, and children, contrived to stow away their legs 
in a space not more than large enough for three Euro- 
peans, would have been a puzzling problem to one unac- 
quainted with the suppleness of an Indian’s unbandaged 
limbs. There, however, they were, in a temperature of 
66°, packed heads and tails, like Yarmouth herrings— 
half naked—their hair in elf-locks, long and matted— 
filthy beyond description—and all squalling together. 
To complete the picture, their dogs, scarce one degree 
below them, formed a sort of body-guard on each side of 
the river, and as the canoe glided away with the cur- 
rent, all the animals together, human and canine, set up 
a shrill and horrible yell.”—>p. 79. 

From the chief of these people, who went by the name 
of “* Le Camarade de Mandeville,” Captain Back received 
important information, which he afterwards ascertained 
to be correct, of two great rivers beyond the great Slave 
Lake, the Téh-lon and the Thlew-ee-choh, the latter of 
which he was destined to navigate to its source. On 
the Sth August the party reached Great Slave Lake, 
and were received at Fort Resolution, a station of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company, by Mr. M‘Donnell, the gentle- 
man in charge. Determined to lose no time in search 
of the river that was to conduct him to the sea, Captain 
Back set out on the L1th, inan ald canoe, with his servant, 
an Englishman, a Canadian, two half-breeds, and two 
Indians, on an exploring expedition. All was plain-sail- 
ing as far as the eastern portion of Great Slave Lake, 
into which fell anunknown river, with a steep and rocky 
bed, to which the name of Hoar-frost river was given. 
We have a beautiful print of Beverley’s Fall, near the 
mouth of this river, which will convey an idea of what 
these falls, so very numerous in all the rivers of North 
America, are. Indeed, this particular river was so en- 
cumbered with cascades and rapids, that not only their 
baggage and provisions but the canoe also had to be 
carried up the high, steep, and rugged ridges, over 
swamps of thick stunted firs, and open spaces barren 
and desolate, on which “crag was piled upon crag to a 
* height of two thousand feet from the base.” The labour 
was excessive ; but, says our traveller— 

“ Phe laborious duty which had been thus satisfac. 
“™torily performed, was rendered doubly severe by the 
combined attack of myriads of sand-flies and musquitos, 
which made our fuces stream with blood. There is cer- 
tainly no form of wretchedness, among those to which 
the chequered life of 2 voyageur is exposed, at once so 
great and so humiliating, as the torture inflicted by 
these puny blood-suckers. To avoid them is impossible; 
and as for defending himself, though for a time he may 
go on crushing by thousands, he cannot long maintain 
the unequal conflict; so that at last, subdued by pain 
and fatigue, he throws himself in despair with his face 
to the earth, and, half suffocated in his blanket, groans 
away a few hours of sleepless rest.”—p. 117. 

The mild and gentle character of the gallant Franklin 
is genera!ly well known; but Back mentions an anec- 
dote, of which he was reminded by an old Indian, of his 
patient and humane forbearance, even to the meanest 
and most tormenting of God’s creatures :— 

“ It was the custom of Sir John Franklin never to kill 
a fly, and though teased by them Leyond expression, 
especially when engaged in taking observations, he 
would quietly desist from his work, end patiently blow 
the half-gorged intruders from his hands—‘the world 
was wide enough for both.’ This was jocosely remark- 
ed upon at the time by Akaitcho and the four or five 
Indians who accompanied him; but the impression, it 
seems, had sunk deep, for on Maufelly’s seeing me fill 





my tent with smoke, and then throw open the front and 
beat the sides all round with leafy branchcs, to drive 
out the stupified pests before I went to rest, he could 
not refrain from expressing his surprise that I should 
be so unlike the old chief, who would not destroy so 
much as a single musquito.”—p. 180. 

It would alinost seem that theve creatures are impe- 
rishable ; at least they survive a second year. If we 
recollect rightly, it is Ellis, in his account of the doleful 
voyage of Captain Jaines, who says, he carried a frozen 
mass of what he thought peat, and laid it betore the fire, 
when shortly the whole room was filled with a cloud of 
musquitos; they had clustered together, and become a 
frozen mass, like bees when aboutsto cast their swarins. 
Many other of the inferior and cold-blooded classes of 
animals freeze in the winter and revive in the spring. 
The swarms of sand-iies—called brulots by the Cana- 
dians—seem to be fully as annoying as the musquitos. 

“As we dived into the confined and suffocating 
chasms, or waded through the close swamps, they rose 
in clouds, actually darkening the air: to see or to speak 
was equally difficult, for they rushed at every undefended 
part, and fixed their poisonous fangsin an instant. Our 
faces streamed with blood, as if leeches had been ap- 
plied; and there was a burning and irritating pain, 
followed by immediate inflammation, and producing 
giddiness which almost drove us mad. Whenever we 
halted, which the nature of the country compelled us 
to do often, the men, even Indians, threw themselves on 
their faces, and moaned with pain and agony. My 
arms being less encumbered, I defended myself in some 
degree by’ waving a branch in each hand; but even with 
this and the aid of a veil and stout leather gloves, I did 
not escape without severe punishment. For the time, 
I thought the tiny plagues worse even than musquitos.” 
—p. 179. 

The river became more rocky, and cataract succeeded 
cataract in quick succession, so as to render it perfectly 
unnavigable. At length 

“ One or two more rapids, and a narrow turbulent fall 
of twenty feet, terminated the ascent of this turbulent 
and unfriendly river. Nothing, however, can be more 
romantically beautiful than the wild scencry of its course. 
High rocks beetling over the rapids like towers, or rent 
into the most diversified torms, gay with various-coloured 
mosses, or shaded by overhanging trees—-now a tranquil 
pool, lying like a sheet of silver—now the dash and foam 
of a cataract,—these are a part only of its picturesque 
and striking features.”—p. 119. 

Here a poor Indian came up, who had left the party 
some days before with only two charges of powder, 
which he had lost, imploring something for his family to 
eat. “Had there been only my wife with me,” he said 
in a faint voice, “1 would not have troubled the chief, 
for we could have lived upon berries; bnt when I looked 
upon my child, and heard its cries, ny heart failed me, 
and I sought for relief.” More rapids were to be passed, 
and more fatiguing portages to be surmounted, much to 
the annoyance of the crew. At length, however, they 
gained the summit. 

Beyond this was a lake with some dark fir-trees on 
its margin, and farther on ano_her of very considerable 
dimensions to which Back gave the name of Walmesley. 
But it now became evident that the guide was completely 
at fault, and he admitted that he had not been in this 
part of the country since he wasa boy. They continued, 
however, to paddie away along the edge of a sheet of old 
ice. The thermometer was down to 31°, yet the maus- 
quitos and the brulots swarmed innumerable, and were 
most tormenting. At the spot where they encamped, no 
living thing besides these was seen or heard; the air 
was calm, the lake unruffled—“ it seemed,” says our 
traveller, ‘as if Nature had fallen into a trance, for all 
was silent and motionless as death.” At length the 
guide discovered some sand-hills, and beyond them a 
great lake, at the sight of which his countenance lighted 
up, and he said doubtingly, ‘** These places look familiar 
tome.” The canoe was dragged among the sand-hills, 
and having navigated Clinton-Golden lake, they entered 
the largest that had yet occurred. To this splendid 
sheet of water Captain Back gave the name of Aylmer, 
in honour of the late governor-general of Canada. On 
the high sand-hills at the eastern extremity of this lake 
Captain Back observed some little rills of water, which 
took a northerly direction towards a small lake, which, 
though the height of the land, intervening between it 
and the lake he had just left, was not a great many feet, 
be was willing to hope might be the source of the river 
he had long been in search of; and so it turned out to 
be. To this source he gave the name of Sussex, in 
honaur of the royal duke. Back soon satisfied himself 
that he hed now discovered the Thlew-ee-chch, or, as 
the Geographical Society have very properly called it, 





and as we shall heréafter do—Back’s River. The ma. 
of August had expired, and having made this imp, 
discovery, he deemed it prudent and indeed impes 
en himtoreturn. This he effected by a different pop 
and by a different river, which, falling into a large: os 
of water, named by him the Artillery Lake, led to 
eastern extremity of Great Slave Lake, near, the ou 
where Mr. M‘Leod had been sent to establish pu 
winter-quarters, and where, on their arrival, he fim 
the newly-erected frame-work of a house at the } 
ef a snug cove, backed by the dark-green foliage of, 
wood of fir-trees. The completion of this establishme 
for the winter went on cheerily :— 2 
“The men were divided into parties, and appomns 
to regular tasks : some to the felling of trees, and 
ing them into beams or rafters; others to the sawings 
slabs and planks. Here was a group awkwardly oj. 
ping the shapeless granite into something Itke { 
and there a party in a boat in search of mud and gms 
for mortar. It was an animated scene; and, set ofa 
it was by the white tents and smoky leather lode. 
contrasting with the mountains and green woods : 
wus picturesque as well as interesting.”—p, 190, 
Numbers of Indians, especially the old, the sick, 
the miserable, soon found their way to the house of fi: 
white man, in search of that succour and relief fy 
starvation, which is rarely in the power of their om 
countrymen to bestow. It is a remarkable trait in: 
charater, that, kind and affectionate as they are to thr 
children, they are totally indifferent to the wants g 
the sufferings of the aged and the infirm. Ap 
woman was found on the opposite side of the bay, 
less and alone, “bent double by age and infi 
and rendered absolutely frightful by famine and @ 
ease.” Asaspecimen of too numerous a class, we gy 
Back’s description of this poor creature :— < 
“Clad in deer-skins, her eyes all but closed, her 
matted and filthy, her skin shriveled, and feebly sy: 
porting, with the aid of a stick held by both handy 
trunk which was literally horizontal, she presented 
such an expression inay be pardoned, the shocking ay 
unnatural appearance of a human brute. It wasa 
iniliating spectacle, and one which I'would not wil 
see again. Poor wretch, her tale was soon told: ok 
decrepit, she had come to be considered as a burdengy 
by her own sex. Past services and toils were forget 
and in their figurative style they coldly told her th 
‘though she appeared to live, she was already dead{am 
must be abandoned to her fate. ‘There is a new fmt 
said they , ‘go there; the whites are great m ic 
menygand may have power to save you.” This\ 
month before; since which time she had crawled a 
hobbled along the rocks, the scanty supply of bere 
which she found upon tffem just enabling her to li 
Another day or two must have ended her sufferings,"= 
p- 193. : 
It was not till the end of October that the river a 
the borders of the lake were frozen over ; and meantift 
the sufferings of the Indians for want of food becat 
extreme. ‘These poor people, seeing the instru 
the observatory, were but too ready to ascribe to 
the mysterious cause of all their misfortunes ; nor 
they singular in this: two of the voyageurs, says Op 
tain Back, “ when we were taking the dip, hearing & 
words, ‘ Now !—Stop !” always succceded by a p 
silence, looked at each other, and, with significant sh 
turning hastily away from the railing, reported to tl 
companions that they verily believed I was raisi 
devil.” It was not that there was actually any scare 
of deer or musk-oxen ; several hundreds in a group Wa 
frequently seen ; but the mildness of the season andt 
abundance of the reindeer lichen kept them beyond 
usual period on the barren plains, where they could # 
be got at within gun-shot distance. Not only the dé 
but the fishery failed them; and the mild weather com 
tinuing, by the end of November all their supplies, 
been exhausted. “ Distress was prevalent, and the di 
and screeching of women and children too plainly 
cated the acuteness of their suffering.” At this 
the appearance of Captain Back’s old acquaintance 
former expedition, Akaitcho, with a little meat, et 
-him to grant a momentary relief. This ancient chi 
wore the silver medal which had been given to him 
Fort Enterprise by Sir John Franklin, as a proof til 
he had not forgotten his friends. Many of the Indi 
went off with this old hunter, who promised the captal 
that he and his people should not want as long a8. 
could procure any thing to send to the fort. 4 
Towards the end of December absolute famine st 
the whole party in the face. The Indians in shoalsi 
back on the fort as the only chance of prolonging the 
existence. ; 
“In vain did we endeavour to revive their ¢ 
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irits, and excite them to action; the scourge was too 
ery, and their exertions were entirely paralysed. No 
sooner had one party closed the door, than another, still 
more languid and distressed, feebly opened it, and con- 
firmed by their half-famished looks and sunken eyes 
their heart-rending tale of suffering. They spoke little, 
put crowded in silence round the fire, as if eager to enjoy 
only comfort remaining to them. A_ bandful of 
moaldy pounded meat, which had been originally re- 
gerved for our dogs, was the most liberal allowance we 
gould make to each ; and this meal, unpalatable and un- 
qholesome as it was, together with the customary pre- 
sentation of the friendly pipe, was sufficient to efface 
© for a moment the recollection of their sorrows, and even 
to light up their faces witha smile of hope. * We know,’ 
said, * that you are as much distressed as ourselves, 
and you are very good.’ Afflicting as it was to behold 
guch scenes of suffering, it was at the same time grati- 
fying to observe the resignation with which they were 
met. There were no impious upbraidings of Provi- 
dence, nor any of those revolting acts, too frequent 
within late years, which have cast a darker shade over 
the character of the Indian.”—p. 210. 


*Qur hall was in a manner filled with invalids and 

























































































use of other stupidly-dejected beings, who, seated round the 
elief from fire, occupied themselves in roasting and devouring 
their op small bits of their reindeer garments, which, even when 
ait in th entire, affurded them a very insufficient protection 
ire to thelp. inst a temperature of 102° beluw the freezing point. 
wants ang The father torpid and despairing—the mother, with a 
A poordi i hollow and sepulchral wail, vainly endeavouring to 


soothe the infant, which with unceasing moan clung 
to her shriveled and exhausted breast—the passive child 
~ gazing vacantly around; such was one of the many 
groups that surrounded us.”—p. 218. 

“Ojlen,” says Captain Back, “did I share my own 
plate with the children, whose helpless state and piteous 
cries were peculiarly distressing ; compassion for the 
full grown may or may not be feit, but that heart must 
be cased in steel which is insensible to the ery of a child 
for food’? The lamentable situation in which they were 
placed—the scanty rations of pemmican to which the 

was reduced—produced, however, no sullen or 
sulky looks in the fine fellows Back had engaged in 
England and Canada: they were always cheerful and in 
good spirits. Back, in imitation of his old commander 
Franklin, instituted an evening school for their amuse. 
ment. He pursued his astronomical observations; and 
when the thermometer, at the end of December, was at 
70° below zero, made experiments on the effect and in- 
tensity-of the cold on sulphuric and nitric ether, and 
pyroligneous acid, which are curious; but we must pass 
over the results. 

“Such, indeed, was the abstraction of heat, that, with 
eight large logs of dry wood in the fire-place of a small 
toom, I could not get the thermometer higher than 12° 





river a plus. Ink and paint froze. The sextant cases, and 
| meantit boxes of seasoned wood, principally fir, all split. Nor 
od be was the sensation particylarly agreeable to our persons ; 


the skin. of the hands especially became dry, cracked, 
and opened into unsightly and smarting gashes, which 
we were obliged to anoint with grease. On ‘one occa- 

sion, after washing my face within three feet of the fire, 
"ny hair was actually clotted with ice before I had time 
 todry it. From these facts some idea may, perhaps, be 
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and his family were surrounded by difficulties, privations 
and deaths. “Six more natives of either sex had sunk 
under the horrors of starvation.” 

To add to the affliction suffered by Captain Back, he 
received a packet from Hudson's Bay by a person who 
told him that his old friend Augustas, the former affec- 
tionate Esquimaux interpreter, no sooner heard that he 
was again in the country, than he resolyed to join him; 
and he had actually walked from Hudson’s Bay with 
that intention, in company of a Canadian and an Iro- 
quois. They lost their way, separated, and poor Augus- 
tus fell a sacrifice to famine ; his body was some time 
after this found in the barrens. “ He was,” says Captain 
Back, “a faithful, disinterested, kind-hearted creature, 
who had won the regard not of myself only, but, I may 
add, of Sir J. Franklin and Dr. Richardson also, by 
qualities which, wherever found—in the lowest as in the 
highest forms of social life—are the ornament and charm 
of humanity.” 

About the middle of April the prospects of the party 
began to brighten, and active preparations were making 
for their expedition to the sea-coast. On the 25th of 
that month a messenger arrived with a packet, which 
brought Captain Back the welcome intelligence of the 
safety of Ross and his party. The excitement and hurry 
of his feelings may well Le imagined. He says— 

“In the fulness of our hearts we assembled together, 
and humbly offered up our thanks to that mérciful Pro- 
vidence, which, in the beautiful language of Scripture, 
hath said, ‘ Mine own will I bring again, as I did some. 
time from the deeps of the sea.’ The thought of so 
wonderful a preservation overpowered for a time the 
common occurrences of life. We had but just sat down 
to breakfast; but our appetite was gone, and the day 
was passed in a feverish state of excitement. Seldom, 
indeed, did my friend Mr. King or I indulge in a liba- 
tion, but on this joyful occasion economy was forgotten ; 
a treat was given to the men, and for ourselves the 
social sympathies were quickened by a generous bow! of 
punch.” —p, 245. 

This intelligence determined Back to proceed to the 
shore of the Arctic Sea with one boat only; this plan 
would suit best the reduced state of the party and their 
provisions ;—while those left behind, in the summer sea- 
son, would have no difficulty, with the ass‘stance of the 
Indians, not only to supply themselves with food, but 
also to collect a quantity for general use against the 
Captain’s return from the northward. 

It was the 7th June when Captain Back, accompa- 
nied by Mr. King, left Fort Reliance. We can easily 
imagine with what sensations this brave and zealous 
traveller set out on this expedition of discovery; how 
delighted to escape from the wretchedness of a dreary 
and disastrous winter—from scenes and tales of suffer- 
ing and death—from wearisome inaction and monotony 
—from disappointment and heart-sickening care. “ Be- 
fore me,” he says, “t were novelty and enterprise ; hope, 
curiosity, and the love of adventure, were my compa- 
nions; and even the prospect of difficulties and dangers 
to be encountered, with the responsibility inseparable 
from command, instead of damping, rather heightened 
the enjoyment of the moment.” 

It is not necessary to take notice of their progress 
along the same, or pretty much the same, tract of coun- 
try they had passed over on their return from Back’s 
River the preceding autumn. It may suffice to say, 
that, on the 28th June, the boat was carried over the 
last and short portage which divides the waters running 
to the south from those taking a northerly direction ; 
and in the afternoon they had the satisfaction of launch. 
ing the boat into Back’s River, which, from previous 
information, they had every reason to hope would con- 
vey them into: the Arctic sea. The weather had been 
generally most severe during the month of June—the 
thermometer below the freezing point—foggy, and at- 
tended with storms of snow, huil, and rain ; yet, at the 
end of May, a week before they started, the weather had 
become so sultry, that the temperature in the sun rose 


to 106°, forming an extraordinary contrast with that/of| 


the 17th January, when the thermometer stood at 70° 
below zero. 

Mr. M‘Leod and his party here took leave, and re- 
turned to Fort Resolution on the 8th July. Back’s 
party now consisted of ten persons only—himself and 
Mr. King, two Highlanders, two half-breeds, one man 


from Orkney, and three English artillerymen. The 
weight for the boat to carry was estimated at 3360 


pounds, exclusive of the awning, masts, yards, sails, 
spare oars, poles, planking, and the crew. For many 
days past the weather had been thick and foggy, but 














ant sirigim formed of the excessive cold. It seemed to have driven 
ed to thei all living things from us; we had been accustomed to 
aising Weg see a few white partridges about, but even these, hardy, 
ny scarcij@® as they are, had disappeared. Once, indeed, a solitary 
yroup Taven, whose croak made me run out to look at him, 
on and swept round the house, but immediately winged his flight 
beyond tit to the westward. Nothing but the passing wind broke 
; could Sm the awful solitude of this barren and desolate spot.” 
y the dee oe : 
rather Col The sufferings of the poor Indians at this period are 
ipplies ia hot to be described. “Famine, with her gaunt and 
nd the dag bony arm,” says Back, “pursued them at every turn, 
lainly inde withered their energies, and strewed them lifeless on 
is cold bosom of the snow.” Nine had fallen victims 
tance already, and others were on the eve of perishing, when 
at, ex ald Akaitcho, during this appalling period of suffering 
cient chit and calamity, proved himself the firm friend of the expe- 
to him te dition. - By his encouraging language and fortitude he 
lah Xept up their desponding spirits, boldly eneountered 
he Indiana very difficulty, and made ethers act by the force of his 
the captamge example. Manfelly, also, another Iridian ehief, came 
long a8 ap taget with the joyful information, that he had 
ye ive deer killed for them within a couple of days’ walk. 
nine state ey ly after another chief, Le Camarade de Mandeville, 
. shoals ff - brought to the fort two sledges of dried meat ;:and at 
ging the _ the same time came a farther supply from Mr. M‘Leod, 
a Who had gone to a distance with a fishing party, accom. 
r  Panied, however, with the painful intelligence that he 








on its clearing away suddenly, the branching antlers of 
twenty reindeer were seen spreading over the summits 


=> 
of the adjacent hills. To see and pursue was the work. 
of a moment. 
“It was a beautiful and interesting sight, for the sun 
shone out, and lighting up some parts, cast others into 
deeper shade ; the white ice reflected millions of i 
rays; the rapid leapt and chafed in little ripples, whi 
melted away into the unruffied surface of the slumber- 
ing lake; abrupt and craggy rocks fiowned on the right, 
and on the left, the brown landscape receded until it 
was lost in the distant blue mountains. .The foreground 
was filled up with the ochre-coloured lodges of the In--_ 
dians, contrasting with our own pale tents; and to the 
whole scene animation was given by the. graceful mo- 
tions of the unstartled deer, and the treacherous crawl- 
ing of the wary bunters.”—p. 307. 
hey soon had occasion to perceive what kind of diffi 
culties and perils they were likely to experience from 
the character of the river—full of rapids, cascades, and 
cataracts, the descent of which, Back says, “ made him 
hold his breath, expecting to see the boat dashed to 
shivers against some protruding rocks, amidst the foam 
and fury at the foot of a rapid.” In passing down one 
of these, where the river, full of large rocks and boul- 
ders, was hemmed in by a wall of ice, and the stream 
flying with the force and velocity of a torrent, the boat 
was lightened. of her cargo; and “I stood,” says Back, 
“on a high rock, with an anxious heart, to see her run. 
it. It was impossible not to feel that one crash would 
be fatal to the expedition. Away they went with the 
speed of an arrow, and in a moment the foam and rocks 
hid them from my view. I heard what sounded in my 
ear like a wild shriek ; I followed with an —— 
which may be conceived, and to my inexpressible joy, 
found that the shriek was the triumphant whoop of the 
crew, who had landed in safety in a small bay below.” 
On the 16th July, after having passed some heavy 
rapids and caseaces, a large stream, as broad.as the 
Thames at Westminsier, fell from the south-east into 
Back’s River. On the 19th July, having reached the 
parallel of 66° latitude, they entered a lake of immense 
extent, full of deep bays on every side, aud without any 
current. Here it puzzled them exceedingly to find out 
the spot where the water was discharged into the river; 
but the worst was “the startling sight of extensive and 
unbroken fields of ice, stretching to the extremest poiat 
of vision.” At length, however, on the 22d July, after 
threading a passage through a barrier of ice in the 
south-eastern corner of this large sheet of water, which 
is called Lake Macdougall, and in a comparatively con- 
tracted channel, they discovered “ the whole force of the 
water gliding smoothly but irresistibly towards two stu- 
pendous gneiss rocks, from five to eight hundred feet 
high, rising like islands on either side.” From hence a 
series of falls succeeded, which made it necessary to 
carry every article of their cargo over a long portage. 
The passage of the boat was most alarming. “ Repeat- 
edly did the strength of the current hurl the boat with- 
in an inch of destruction, and as often did these able 
and intrepid men ward off the danger.” : 

Strong and heavy rains with falls and whirlpools for 
the next eighty or ninety miles kept the men in a con- 
stant state of exertion and anxiety, when they came at 
length to one that turned out to be the last, as it was the 
most formidable that had yet occurred; and here they 
fell in with, and took by surprise, a party of Esquimanx, 
who were not a little astonished to look upon a set of 
beings so different from any they had hitherto been 
accustomed to see :— : 

“ Some called out to us, and others made signs, warn- 
ing us, as we thought, to avoid the fall, and cross over to 
their side of the water; but when our intention of doing 
so was apparent, the men ran towards us, brandishing 
their spears, uttering loud yells, and, with wild gesticu- 
lations, motioning to us not to land.” 379. 

Captain Back landed alone,and, without visible weapon, 
walked deliberately up to them, and, imitating their own 
action of throwing up his hands, called out Tima—peace. 
In an instant their spears were flung upon the ground, 
and, placing their hands on -their breasts, they ‘also 
called out Tima. . Some brass. buttons, fish-hooks, and 
other trifles soon gained their confidence and good will. 
They had a few tents of poles and skins, five canoes, 
knives, spears, ahd atrows; and their whole number 
might be aboat thirty-five. Back had recollected'a few 
words of their language, and’had with him a vocabulary, 
so that he was able to make them comprehen @ his wante, 
the chief of which was information. One of them, an 
intelligent fellow, deew on paper the line of the river on 
the right bank to the northward, and gave it a sudden 
aud extraordinary bend to the southward. He then led 
highest og a Fa made a 
curve with his hand west to east, very 
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having brought his hand to bear about E.S.E., he at 
once stopped, saying,—* Tarreoke naga,” &e.; import- 
ing that, in that direction, there was no sea, but plenty 
of musk-oxen. Captain Back here observes that “ where 
there is no common for the interchange of 
ideas, all conclusions must at best be uncertain ; and few 
men have so much mastery over themselves as not to 
Jean unconsciously towards a preconceived opinion.” 
He is quite right ; and he might have instanced, among 
the “ tales of travellers,” long and minute accounts of| 
the manners, customs, religion, and even biographies 
of this secluded and dwarfish race, furnished by those 
who knew scarcely the most common words of their 
language. Here, however, the man’s words and signs 
accorded with his drawing, aud were subsequently veri- 
fied. 


These good-natured and friendly people were of essen- 
tial service to Captain Back; for information having 
been brought to him by his men, that the fall was so 
tremendous that no boat could survive the descent, and 
that the crew were quite unequal to the task of convey- 
ing it over the long and lofty portage, he made signifi- 
cant signs to the Esquimaux to lend them a helping 
hand. “The request was cheerfully complied with, an 
with their assistance we succeeded in carrying the boat 
below the fall ; so that, in reality, I was indebted to them 
for getting to the sea at all.” 


On the 29th July, the day after parting with the 
Esquimaux, on the fog clearing up, they got sight of a 
majestic headland in the extreme distance to the north, 
on the eastern side of the river, which had so coast-like 
an appearance that no doubt could be entertained of its 
being one side of the opening into the sea; and so it 
proved to be on approaching it, and receiyed the name 
of her royal highness the Princess Victoria. On the 
party arriving at this promontory, Captain Back thus 
sums up @ brief and general view of this impetuous 
river :— 

“ This, then, may be considered as the mouth of the 
Thiew-ve-choh, which, after a violent and tortuous course 
of five hundred and thirty geographical miles, and run- 
ning through an iron-ribbed cuuntry without a single 
tree on the line of its banks, expanding into fine large 
lakes with clear horizons, most embarrassing to the 
navigator, and broken into falls, cascades, and rapids, to 
the number of no less than eighty-three in the whole, 
pours its waters into the Polar Sea in latitude 67° 11’ 
00” N., and longitude 94° 30’ 00” W.; that is to say, 
about thirty-seven miles more south than the mouth of 
the Copper Mine River, and nineteen miles more south 


than that of Back’s River at the lower extremity of| 


Bathurst’s Inlet.”—p. 390. 


After a perusal of the narrative of this part of the ex- 
pedition, we must say that the difficulties which Captain 
Back and his “ brave band of brothers” had to encoun- 
ter, the dangers to which they were frequently exposed 
in overcoming them, the fatigue and privations they had 
to endure, and, in the midst of all, the patience, good 
humour, and willingness manifested on some very trying 
occasions, are above all praise; and more particularly so 
when, at an advanced period of the year, all the symp- 
toms of winter had begun to threaten them with incar- 
ceration in the most desolate, inhospitable, and, from 
the experience he had of it, detestable region of the 

lobe. In the best possible view of their condition they 

d before them the undisguised and not to be concealed 
truth, that the return to their winter quarters must be 
made by the same long and arduous route, now render- 
ed doubly difficult and arduous by having all the rapids, 
and falls, and cascades opposing, instead of aiding, their 
progress. : 

To be continued. 


—— 
EDITOR’S TABLE. 


Captain Back’s Expedition —At a late day 
for our present publication, we received from 
London the May numbers of our foreign maga- 
zines and reviews; and finding, in the London 


Quarterly, a highly interesting article reapecting 


Captain Back’s Expedition—the earliest and 
the only one we have seen—we have devoted 
the principal part of the Journal to the subject, 
and shall conclude the review in our next. 
This, with Mrs. Austin’s appropriate Preface 
to the American edition of Von Raumer’s Eng- 


land, have so run away with our space, that we] " 


can only make the following memorandums, 
omitting the London lists of books and the 
usual variety. 


American Quarterly Review.—We have read 
a number of the articles in the June number 
of the American Quarterly Review, and would 
especially call attention to those on “ Bulwer’s 
Novels” and “ Political Symptoms and Popular 
Rights.” It is shown thata novelist-may possess 
popularity without fame, which are very different 
things. The article on Political Symptoms treats 
of Trades’ Unions and their pernicious effects ; 
and, like the hero of the Wallachian’s Tale, 
who walked through a stone wall, the writer 
tramples down the whole system by clear argu- 
ments and forcible deductions. We hope the 
whole article will be reprinted in some form 
which will make it accessible to all; it will 
open the eyes of those who read it dispassion- 
ately. 


It is announced, in this number of the Review, 
that Mr. Walsh has withdrawn from the editorial 
duties and responsibilities of the publication, 
it will be conducted by the gentlemen who 
have prepared the present number and its pre- 
decessor for the press. 


The Museum for June was published last 
week, and is an excellent number. Two plates 
are to be given in the next. 


The Doctor.—The Messrs. Harpers have pub- 
lished that singular but very curious work, enti- 
tled “The Doctor,”’ &c., which the readers of 
this journal have been made acquainted with, 
by repeated extracts, as the volumes came from 
the London press. We hope those who take 
it up will not lay it down in disgust without 
examination, for there is more wit and philo- 
sophy in it than is at first apparent. It is now 
generally supposed to have been written by 
Southey. 

Life on the Lakes—From Mr. Dearborn’s 
press there have been issued two very handsome 
volumes, by the author of Legends of a Log 
Cabin, they contain Tales and Sketches col- 
lected during a trip to the pictured rocks of 
Lake Superior. We have not yet had time to 
peruse them entire. 
A variety of literary intelligence, which has 
collected on our hands, will be inserted in our 
next sheet. 


The Girard Life Insurance, Annuity, and 
Trust Company of Philadelphia, report that 48 
persons have been insured at their office, 159, 
Chesnut street, in the course of the last month, 
of whom 46 are residents of Philadelphia. 


13 are merchants and storekeepers; 8 are 
clerks and accountants; 4 are editors and pub- 
lishers; 2. are atterneys at law; 3 are physicians; 
1 is a farmer ; 1 a teacher ; 3 have retired from 
business; 13 are mechanics, &c. 


Of these, there are insured for 1 year and over, 29 
“ 


e ” 7. years, 4 

* “ ars whole life, 15 

48 

Of these, there are insured for $2000, 6 
Shas as . 1000, 10 

a3 % # -500 and under, 32 

48 


Philadelphia, June 1, 1836. 
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